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‘THE ee | must fe s dee he believes me 
. of > ai dead Dead ‘she repeated. rais- 
_. Monx, oF THe GROTTOs |] ing her eyes iwardh Heaven. ‘ Oh 
A Tale: my dear Etigenio? ” 
(Continued) | : « Ane © paleness’' over- 
1 spread hi features ;° she 


« Virginia was seated by the bed- 
side ; she did not move when I 


entered, not did she even raise-her 


eyes from. the ground. 


‘ Sister,’ » satd I, with @ voice ine 
terrupted by my sighs, § my dear 
Sister, take courage } Heaven has 
Sent you a friend. sa 


és Virgings heaved a in a 

—‘ A friend said she, in a low 
tone of voice, *a friend!» She 
again looked stedfasily on the 
earth and was silent. 


‘“‘ | advanced towards her, and 
seated myself on the bed close to 
her. I heid one of her hands 
Within mine, and said evéry thing |} 


the most tender affection. and. 


friendship could inspire. 


“ Virginia listened a long while 
without returning meé any afiswer ; 
but one of ary tears which dropp- 
ed on her‘.aad, made her start. 


“You weep,’ said she. Ah!) 


you have reasen te weep. What 


1 


} to affor 








remaihed motiéntess. 1 instantly 
took fron’ the basket a cordial and 
made’ ‘he# take a few drops ; but it 
was’ with infinite difficulty i restor- 
ed mee life. ! 


«“ ‘She contemplated _ me. with: 
that enchanting sweetness. which 
engaged every heart to her ifter- 
est" What kindhess; dear Mat. 
cella ;’ said shé. “is it ' , 
that my judges#@an have entrusted 
their barharods vergence to you ? 
You appear in every respect but iff 
adapted for such-a-task.’ 


“Tt is Providence whohas per- 
mitted it,’ I exelaimed. *T pray- 
} ed for the reposeiof’-your soul at — 
the foot of the,altar... My prayers 
have been and Iam allowed. 

in this-world at least, 
all the consolations*which depend 
upon myself.” | 






‘I then related to hermy adven- 


ture on the preceeding might ; and 
repeated the discourse of the Ab- 


‘bess, as well as the orders I had 
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ceived te) Rodd: Tie * pifsonet 


confided to my Cares 


“ Virginia listened to me, while id 
her cyes were baghed in tears ; : hut 
certain-exclamations, which escap- 
ed her during my recital, gave me 
to understand that the remem- 
brance of him she had already 
named. alone eceupicd her. 
thoughts. I remained above an 
hour with her ; I could not leave 
her. “The fear alone of being sus- 
nected by the Abbess, who might 
be watching me, forced me at last 
to redire. I wo alii to par- 
take of the refreshments. IT had | 
brought her, promised to. procure | 
her every comfort in my. power, | 
and. went out, or rather tore my- 
se'f from the chamber, repeating 
that I would reiurn on the follow+ 
ing night as early as possible. 








“1. burnt with impatience to 
learn the motives that had induc- | 
ed the Lady Abbess to exercise so 
giuel a vengence towards her. | 
From several observations I had. 
made in the course of my convers- | 
ation with Virginia, I suspected | 
she was not altogether inocent of 
the crime with which she was ac- 
cused ; but I already felt every dis- | 
position to consider her fault with | 
that indulgence which was dicta!-_ 
ed by the most tender fri¢ndship. | 


“ The next evening I repaired | 
to the subterraneous abode half an | 
hour earlier than 1 had done the | 
preceeding. I found Virginia ris- | 
en, and near the door. She threw) 
herself into my. arms the moment | 





| still continued weeping in my _ bo- 


‘| behind her. 
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she perceived me. Her eyes seem- 
ed swelled with her tears, and she 


'som.— Eugenio!’ she repeated, 
sighing » ‘Oh my dear Eugenio.’ 


“ FE teok her hand, drew her to- 
wards the bed, on which I forced 
her to.seat herself by me. 


«“ Tet us converse. together res- 
pecting Eugenio,’ said I, with the 
most‘ tender accents I coutd-as- 
sume. ‘Confide your sorrows to 
my breast. Ah believe me, if it 
depended on me to relieve them, 
I would sacrifice my existence to 
|| Serve you.’ 


“ Virginia again embraced me. 
I pressed her to my heart, ane 
mingled my tears with her’s. I 
afterwards insensibly led her, by a. 
variety of questions, distracted by 


the most unfeigned and: tender af-, 
| fection towards her, to repose an 


entire confxlence in me. 


[ Here Sister Marcella enetred 
intd a variety of details, with which 
the reader is already acquainted. 
We shall resume her recital at that 
fart where Virginia seperated from 
Eugenio in the cypress grove. } 


* On her return to the Convent, 
Virginia thought she heard a noise, 
Fear suspended her 
motion. She listened with atten- 
tion, but every thing became calm 
and silent. She reached her celk 
without meeting with any circum- 
stance by the way that could ine, 
duce her to believe she had been 





observed by any one. 
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oA burning fever ea her | 
closing her eyes the rest of the | 
night. Unacgountable apprehen- 
sions and gad presentiments at first 
produced a suffusion of tears ; but 
the certainty of having found Eu- 
genio unaltered in. his. affyction 
towards her. the hope ‘of, seeing 
him again. and perhaps of being 


unitedto him, if the. Pope would |, 


dispense w'th her yows, gaye, rise || 
tosuch, flattering and consolatory 
reflections, that she fo) got her past 
misfortunes, and thought only of 
the future prospect which wenn | : 
‘ed itself to her imagination, dee 

rated with assurances of perma- |) 
nent bliss; love and happiness. | 


“ The day appeared, and’ she 
was still occupiéd with thé 
thouchts of Eugenio, récalling to 
her recollection all he had said, | 
repeating the many tendei vows 
he had offered to her, and imagin- 
ing she heard the loved compan- 
ion af her infancy, the chéaished 


lover Of !ér riner’ vears éxélaim } 
witha tremulotis voice—* 76-mor- |, 
fi 6 Wretch, Tremble !—Your guilty 


row, my beanteous Virgima !' re- 
member to-morrow !” | 

« That day, the longest Virgi- 
nin had ever experienced at leagth 
elapsed. Unable to suppress the 


trouble and anxiety which agitated ||| 


her, she repaired to the cypress 
grove long before the hour Euye- 
nio had appointed to be bereath 
the walls of the Convent. She walk- 


ed with delight over the spot s she. 


had trod, the. preceding evening 


with hig, stopped 3 at every place 


where “he had | stopped; and afier- 








ete ee * 


| wards sunk j in\oa pt ofwung reverie, 
in, which, she. remained till, she 
heard the vojee.of Francesca wha, 
2ofily called to her. , 


$ Madati,” ‘did | he, ‘it is ‘Gléwed 
o’clock ; tet ys profi. by the. present 
mement, when the heavens,are 
darkened by.clouds, to reach...the 
ouside pfithe Abbey. If, Signos 
|, Eugento.is not yet arrived, we may, 
wait for frien sri more security in 
this grove,’ , ,, 





, * 
; ; 


© Virginia returned no answer, 
but followed Francesco who walk: 
ed before Her. they had already 
' got beyond the cypress grove, and 
, were within a few steps of, the 
door, when several voices were 
heard behind them. France ‘SCO 
cried aloud and took flirht, leaving 
| Virginia overwhelmed with terror, 
_and fainting, in the arms of three 
| Ancient Nuns who had seized hold 
| of her. 





Wi here are ‘you. going? ? said 
orie of them, in dreadful accents. 


| projects are fuily known to us, 
‘and dearly shail you pay for the 
dishonour you have endeavoured 
_to bring upon our Convent by fiy- 
ing from it in company with a 
man.’ 


“ Whicia stupified with terror 
_and amazement, returned no an- 
swer, but suffered herself to be 
conducted, or rather dragged, to 
the interior of the Convent by'two 
of the Ancients, while the. third in 
vain ain pursued the tra trace offr raness- 
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4 co; atl unable to find him, shut | 


the door, which was ‘left open, and 
then joitied her cOmpanitons to lead 

{ he unfortunate’ Virginia with bit- 
ter and cruel reproaches. | 


“«TRey led her’ to her cell, 
where the Abbess was ‘waiting for 
them.- ‘ Hear your doom!’ said 
that implicable woman, * To-mor- 
\ row you shall no longer be recon- 
: 3 éd among the living. ‘Inclosed 

for the remainder of your days in 
i the subterraneous dungeons of the 

Monastery, you will have time to 
| implore the Divine Mercy for the 
crime you have committed.’ 





‘ Virginia could hear no more ; 
a mortal coldness glided through 
her veins, her knees sunk under 
her, and she fell senseless at the 
feet of the Abbess. 


_ & When she returned to her re- 


; Af collection, she found herself on 
Bil herbed. The Abbess and several 
iq of the Nuns surrounded. her ; 


“their severe countenances aud 
} threatening looks made her trem- 
“ ble ; she closed her eyes. 


‘ Swallow this drmk !’» said the 
Abbess, with a low voice. 





ia ¢ Virginia raised her head, clasp- 
clher hands with a suplicating 
‘air, and afterwards pushed away 
the cup which was presented to 
her. 


‘ Obey !’ ated the Ancients. 






«The lovely. victim heaved a 
cecp sigh, raised her angelic eyes 








to heaven, and addressed a fervent 
prayer to her Maker.—‘ Yes, I 
will obey,’ said she, turning to- 
wards her inexorable judges. 
‘Cruel woman! I pardon you the 
vengence you are about to exer- 
cise upon me. May the Most 
High, whom 1 have this moment 
implored, not render pow respon- 
sible for the lon and dreadful suf- 
ferings*to’ which you have con- 
demned me! May he be more 
mereiful towards you’ than you 
are to me, for a fault which, alas ! 
1 feel I never can repent !” 


he 


‘**On finishing these words she 
took the cup,‘ and drank ‘the last 
dro, of its contents. In a few min- 
utes an universal letharey oyer- 
spread her limbs, her eyes closed, 
and she sunk into a deep sleep, 
from which she did not recover till 
long after she had been plased in 
the subterraneous chamber. Look- 
ing around ber with affright, and 
contemplating the extent of her 
gloomy prison—‘ Behold,’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘my last abode! It is 
here for ever Iam doomed to re- 
main ; for ever must I pass mp 
days in this horrid place.’ 


«© An emotion of despair suc 
ceeded this terrible reflection ; she 
uttered piercing and lamentable 
cries —‘ Mb my mother! my dear, 
my tender mother !’ she exclaime 
ed, at the same time crossing her 
arms on her lovely bosom, ‘ your 


‘dreadful pr opkecy i is now accom- 


plished,—your feats : ave ‘fatly j jus- 
tified. Zhe last misfortune whic’ 
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Fate has in store for me has; now 


reached me ! Alas ! who shall now / 


help mein this my extreme mise- 
ry?” 


“The remembrance of Euge- 
nio was an additional pang to her 
deplorable situation, or rather it 
made her forget her. awn suffer- 
ings, and absorded them in ‘the 
idea of what she was coriscious 
‘must be his feelings. T hough she 
could have sugported the excess 
of grief produced by het own per- 
sonal misiortunes, she had: “not 
sufficient: strength or courage. to 
sustain those of her dear Eugenio ; 
and she sunk.into. that state of des- 


pair from which my ‘presence was 


unable to divert her the first day- I || 
appeared before her in the sabter- 
rancous dungeon. 


“My tears flowed abundantly 
during tbe sad recital of Virginia. 
In ‘addition. to. the interest and 
compassion. with which she had at 
first inspired me, I experienced 


that tender attachment, the proofs 


of which I never ceased to give 
her till death-separated us. Hea- 
ven grant me strew2zth to survive 
her !—Dear and unfortunate Vir- 
ginia, may you find in. another 
that respect for your misfortunes, 
that admiration-for your virtues, 
and, above ail, that — solicitude 
which compels me to make you 
the constant object of my cares 
and inost affectionate attentions * 


« Every night I passd two hours 


with her in the subterraneous dun- |; 


— eee 





muse het, tapers. to enlighten the 
dismal solitude of the place, and 
never failed to add..the choicest 
part of my repast: to the food des- 
tined. for her support.. 


“A week had scarce elapsed. 
from. the time this melancholy 
task was imposed on me, when 
the Abbess received a letter fiom 
Signora Vizzani, who having ob- 
tained permission for Virginia to 
be with her, hastened to demand 
| her young friend. An order from 
| the Archbishop, that accompanied 

_ the Jetter, would have left the 
| Abbess without the least pretence 
| for refusing to allow her departure, 
| if'sbe had not taker care to secure 
| her victom in such a manner,that 
_ no power on earth could wrest her 
from. her. Iconcealed this cir- 
cumstance frnm Virginia, as it 
doubtless would have aggravated 
her grief; and when she interro- 
gated mea few days afterwards 
relative to the worthy Signora Viz- 
zani, of whom she preserved a 
render recollection, I replied that 
I knew nor whether the Abbess 
had reccived any tidings from her. 








“Time having rendered me 
less apprehensive of being waich- 
ed during my visits to my interest- 


joy.alfithe liberty which it was in 
my power to grangher. I no long- 
‘er shut the deor of her chamber, 
but let her walk in the subterrane- 





‘ous gallery, I only secured the 


key of the grate at the extiemuty 





geon; I carried her books to a- 


ing prisoner, I suffered her to en- 
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of tie stuircase..and frequeuily, 
when I visited her, we waversed 
the s;ucions vault together, dis- 
coursing of Evgenio.. Virginia 

wep, b mingled my tears with 
her’s, and always quitted her ina 
state of more apparent uanquili y> 
till ‘he hex day présemen ier to 
thy siyyht the victim of the ‘samee 
Prifs'and sorvo'ws, ’ 


“ Ah !if I knew he had ceased 
to live,” said sine one ‘day, sighing, 
‘TI would resi; gh my self to my: fale ; 
I shouid even €xper icnce a delight 
in this dreadful solitude, where tre 
exemption from ‘the prescribed 
cuties of t.e Convent, would leave 
me at liberty to occupy ny 
thougitsen him alone; but the 
idea that he suffers, that he’ Will 
suffev for the remainder of his life 
---tor, alas ! Marcella, 1 know that 
the rememorance of Vi irginia will 
ever be efaced from his bobsom— 
isa torment from which all my 
resignation cannot reli¢ve me.’ 


*“] embraced Virginia, and en- 

couraged a belief in her mind that 
Luenio was no more! If you 
ev'y retiect,’ said I, ‘upon the ar- 
deat passions he-~ has. received 
from Nature, and that proiound 
sensibility which yeu say charac 
erizes. jim, and absorbs his ex- 
istence in your’s, how can you 
suppose that he has been able to 
survive the overwhelming despair 
he must experience at having lost 
you?’ 


| 





-Oh my God V' exclaimed Vi ir; 
ginia ; ° gracious Heaven, Euge- 
‘nio dead !the victim of grief! 


wards still more terrible, has ever 




































No, no. added she, concealing he 
faee in my Bosom ;*‘ no, Marcella, 
he lives—tell me. that he lives! 
that, more happy than myself, 
Heaven has granted him strength 
to submit te his sad destiny ; but 
do notlead metoimagine! breathe 
in a “wor Id deega’ Eugenio ‘no. 
longer remains ! 

Interrupted sighs, and expres- 
sions of sorrow, succeeded this. 
sudden and unusually violent emo- 
tion « of her grief Fearing lest we 
should be overheard, I drew het 
towards. her chamber, and had ex- 
treme, difficulty in calming her 
mind : I at length succeeded, but 
it was almost day-light before I 
quitted her. 


“4 When T returned to my cell, 
I seriously reflected upon the 
means I might adopt, in order to 
procure some information relative 
to the fate of Euverio. I thourht 
that by relieving Virginia from 
that cruel state of uncertainty in 
which her ideas incessantly: float- 
ed, I should more easily restore 
her mind to a state of tranquility. 
We may struvgle against grnief— 
we may weaken or subdue it ; but 
Uncertainty, that fever of the soul, 
that Hvdra, the threatenin> aspect 
of which hope only conceals for a 
time, in orderto render it after- 


appea'ed to me the most insup- 
portable of all tortures; and I 
would have attempted every dan- 
ver to have relieved Virginia from 
its impression. 


(To be Continued.) 
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SER EETED. 
For the Jady's Miscellany 
A True Siory. . 
_ LOUISA to. EMMA, 


HER FRIEND IN THE EAST-INDIES. 


Now dawn’d th’ appointed, but 


unwelcome Day, r 


‘That bore my dearest Brother far 


4 away, — 
Where foreign Climes palght 
store his ripening Youth, 


‘With Observation, Science, Taste | 


and ‘Truth. 


GENO sigh’d 
Adicus impassion'’d to his. prom- 


is’d bride ; Y 
Yet often urg’d, inspiring faithless 
ease, 


That between us Fate spreads no 
cruel Seas ; 

Alas! in his chang’d heart: my 
eyes explore, 

Of falshood’s waves,—a sea— 
without a shore ! 

Vhere thames expands with 

,  freedom’s wealthy pride, 

Attractive commerce calls him to 
her tide ; 

As with firm step she runs along 
the strand, 

Aand points, to the tall ship, the 
distant land. 

His rising interests on the call at- 
tend, 

For with a father’s prosperous fate 
they blend, 

Fhus, with these interests, duty’s 
filial power 


— re 
— = 


4 


| 
{ 


{ 
| 
t 
' 


-By generous confidéehee when 


_.. Lt What ardent lieve, in melting Jan- 
The same sadday my Jov’d Ev- | 


-My dearest Ema, thou wilt never 








oe 


Unites to ter bim from Loursa 
bower ; 

‘Bat parting sorrows yield them to 
the force: 

Of strong *necessity’s resisHess 
course, 


lull’d to rest, 9 9 
‘Phat broods, ‘on dove-like pinion 
o'er the. breast ; 
W hile, from kind. letters, net of 
joy pervade 
The gloonty. moments of. the love 
sick maids ©» > 
And ab ! how warm, -how bright 
those letiers glow'd, 






















guage flow’d, 


explore ; | 
The brilliant Talismans are mine 
no more ! 
Pride, Virgin Pride,’ pronounc’d 
the stern behest, 
4nd tore the faithiess Scriptures 
from my breast ! 


Thro’ four sweet months, to my 
delighted eyes 
These precious tablets of my bliss 
arise ! 

At lengih, dread silenee,—tortur- 
ing doubt, ard feary. 
Prompt the pang’d sigh—but 
check the softer tear ; 
Thro’ the lone day, and lonelier 
night impart 
‘The hgpe deferr'd that maketh 
sick the heart.’ 
Wish,d morning comes !—and. 
hour succeeds to hour! | 

But still, suspence, and terror o’er 
me lower ; 
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Chace each conjecture kind, with 

fierce contioul, 

And send their cruel ice-bolt thro’ 
my soul. 


Three wretched weeks wy | 


throbbing bosom. bears 


The wounding conflict of its vari- | 


ous fears. 

While rumour’s voice: inillntasbesiiy 
grief, and pride, . 

And gives LuGc.eN10 to a wealthier 
bride. ee. 

My trembli nds, the sick sus- 
pense to ease, 

From day to day the. sinblic re- 
cords seize 5 

While glences, rapid as the me- 
teor’s ray, 

Eager amidst the crouded ce- 
lumns stray ; 

Snatch at sad.cer tainty. from busy 
Fame, 

Yet dicadto meet my dear Ev- 
GENLOS hame. 


Now glooms on the stain’d page 
the barbarous truth, 
And blights each bleoming prom- 
ise of my youth ! 


despair, 

In ewry pompous killing letter 
giare ! 

Thy love, a sacrifice te glut thy 
piide! 

Ah! what avail the riches of thy 
bride ! 

Can they avail, remorseless as 
thou art, 

‘To tear the wrong,d Louisa from 
thy heart? 


Gold, and ye gems, that lurk in 
Easiern cave, 


| That smiles fraternal hail’d our 


Eugenio married /—anguish, colt What Energy would nerve his 








i- 


Or tothe sun your gay resplend- 
ence wave, 
Can joys sincere, our heart-felt 
transport live 
In aught ye purchase, or in aught 
ye give? 
A Biss, to rival those thy avarice 
lost,, 
Insoivent Inpra shall but vainly 
boast! 
Was it for this my gentle Bro- 
ther's heart 
Bore in our growing lovesso warm 
a part! 
That soft’ Indulgence deck’d his 
open brows, © 

























mutual vows! 
And, as he kindly breath'd the 
parting sigh, 
Love's crystal fluid rushing to * bi 
eye, 
Was it for ¢his our blooming hopes 
he blest, 
Seiz’d our twind hands, and clasp’d 
them to his breast ? ! 
Ah ! did he know his lov'd Loui- 
sa’s fate, 


' rising Hate? 
Haste my Lorenzo, to thy sister's 
aid ? 
With thy swift veng ence be her 
wrongs repaid ? 

Ye rising winds, his wandering 
sails restore ? 

Ye refluent waters, bear him to 
the shore ? 


4nd thou, vain Bride? ? enjoy the 
Meteor ray, 
The fancied ame -beam of the nup- 
tial day ! 
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Stern fury waiis, to quench its | From injur’d honor’s unrelenting 
transcient light, ire, 7 

In deep, ensanguin’d, everlasting || Che blast of accident, the Fever’s 
Night? fire! 

Bleed, faithless, bleed !—Louis‘as || Soft may those dangerous graces 
wrongs explor’d, melt away, 


Shall frown relentless on her Bro- 
ther’s sword ! 

e-Rash, lost Louisa !—could’st 
thou bear the strife ? 

Thrown on a fatal chance — thy 
Brother’s life ? 

Or stretch, a victim to thy proud 

"disdain, 

EvcGEnio, pale, and bleeding on 
the plam? — 

Endure that from a bosom, once 
so dear, 

Convulsive pangs the trembling 
life should tear? 

Oh ! chould’st thou, certain of the 
cruel truth, 

Behold, in fancy’s eye, the slaugh- 
ter’d youth, 

Could’st thou that lov’d, that love- 


ly form survey, 
And see it faded to incessant clay ? 


Eternal darknes on those eye-lids 
hung ? - | 

Eternal silence stiffen on that 
tongue ? 

No! wildly, from the bare sur- 
mise, | start, 

And treble fondness rushes thro’ 
my heart ; j 

Live ‘—live Eugenio !—free from 
fierce alarme, _ 

Blest, if thou can’st, e’en in my 
Rival’s arms ! 

O! safe, thro’ lengthen’d years, 
may’st thou remain 

From all the varied-forms of 
deathful pain! | 


/ 








And gently sink in scarce perceiv’d 
decay | 


For this my breast its cureless 
woes shall hide, 
Nor sting fraternal love, nor gen- 
erous pride, 
Yes, dear Lorenzo! thou shalt 
still believe, 
Tho’ mnch the thought thy gentle 
-breast will grieve, 
Louisa, lost to tenderness, and 
‘truth, 
In the vain levity of thoughtless 
youth, 
Prev’d to Eugenio’s love a cold 
Ingrate, 
And lightly splenetic deserv'd her 
fate. 




















Cruel remembrance ! how shall 

I assuage 
The yearning pangs of thy inces- 
sant rage ? 
What balmy comfort can the heart 
pervade, 
When bitter tears his broken faith 
upbraid, 
Whose hand, we fondly hop'’d, 
should wipe away 
Their flowing sorrows thro’ each 
future day ? 
Since in refiection’s grasp each 
blessing dies, 
When the fore’d struggling spirit 
must despise 
Him who, encircled with peifec 
_ tion’s zone, 
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Leag in our sittht-statce less than 
Ange! shone. scale elle 

‘For ifcfedulity ‘her warmth im- 
part, Schon 


"ith veils of light she scteeas the 


. selfish Heart, 
But barbarous perfidy’s severe ex- 
treme, 
In. shades eternal, shrouds each 
~ gorgeous beam. 


{ To be Continued) 
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SELECTED. 
For the Lady's Misceliany. 


ON BULLS. 
*< Thou wear a lion’s hide! Doff it for 
‘shame 
And hang a ¢a/f skin on those recreant 
limbs.’ Shakespeare. 
«‘ Thou sayest they blundr ; so thou 
dost thyself: 
Then hang the Buty’s Hive where it 
ought to be” Hum Whang. 
Buti, the male ofblack cattle, 
Pope’s edict. a blunder.  Zintick, 
Burt, one of the twelve sighs 
of the zodiac, Johnson. 
Joun Bui, the representative 
ofthe majesty of the people of 
England. Edgeworth. 
These are all very good defini- 
tions, that is, when there are none 
better ; butifany person wishes to 
hear the first rate definition of this 
word let htm read the werks ofthe 
learned Hum Wuanc.vho was the 
cotemporary of Confusion, or as a 
Frenchman would pronounce it 
Con-fu-zi-ong ; or as he is now 
commonly called Confucius. When 


| 


} 
' 


| 





Hum Whang was asked, * what is } 





a bull?’ he ‘answered, ‘a male 
cow,’ and this in my opinion, is the 
best definition of the word that has 
ever been given, because it is an 
excellent bull itself, and therefore 
amounts to no more than this, that 
‘a bull is a bull. 


So wheh.a cobler was once ask- 
ed, what is pain? He caught the 
interrogater by the nose with ‘lis. 
pincers, which gave him a more 
sensible: idea of pain than if he had 
spoken on the subject with the 
eloquence df a viceroy or Dumos- 
thenes. 


The best definition, then, that 
can be given ofa bull is to make 
one, but nevertheless it is neces- 
sary to beat in mind the remark 
of the same Hum Whang. 


* Chan guee aysas’; escou, tum es,’ 
which is as much asto say, thot 
an exfiression which would. be a 
capital bull if used by an Irishman 
would be fiassed over unnoticed had. 
it come from the mouth or fien.of an 
Englishman. 


An example will serve to illus- 
trate this; An Irishman secing a. 
large iron roller in a field in Eng- 
land, observed that he never had 
seen such a large iron rolling stone 
before. 


Now if this is true (and true it 
must be, for it is copied from one 
of John Bull's jest books, and Jon- 
ny is very fond of jest books, and 
has moreover a great many of 
them) it was certainly an egre- 
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red Hinder but Why has’ not 
ohinny introduced the following 
lines from Pape into some ‘of his 


j est books ? 


f* And ‘hem’d with ‘bristled spears ‘the 
Grecians stood : 
: ss brazea. Barvatt, vand:an' #ran-wood- 
F » Haid, book xvii- 


T he reason. igabat Englishmen 


re im, a.manner priviledged to 
make blunders. without being 
laughed at for them, : 

Addisons notices many of Mil- 
ton’s biunders, but calls them only 
little blemishes, and quotes Hor- 
ace,who charges, all such ag 
to “ fardonable inadvertency ; > but 
on no account will Sir John allow 
this pardon to be extended to the 
Irish. | 

* 4 boat, your honor; is a thing 
that people sit down in when they 
qwalk across the river. Pat. 

“ Mails and other coaches to all 
-parts of the united kingdom.” 

John Bult. 

At the first of these bulls John- 
ny would almest split his sides 
with laughter, but be would let 
the second pass unnoticed: never 


considering that Ireland is a.part of 


the united kingdon, and that it 
would be as difficult for him to 
drive a mail coach acress the 
channel as it would be for Pag to 
walk across the river. 

Many more examples might be 
given to shewthe truth of Hum 
Whang’s.asserlion; but for the 
present weshall omit them, and 
procecdto notice another beautifu! 
and equally-correct remark, of this 
truly great philosopher. 


ey 








lan Mil eee 


al Ques ‘chop, dche, exque gue os, 


Which | titerary translated heats, 
that bulls tind blunders are not con- 


“e Senet to'any ‘nation or pedfilemAC- 


cording to custom, we Will pro- 
ceéd to make this saying _self-evi- 


| dent. 


A student at Comsbeldiies calling 
upon a, friend, and observing, in 
his chamber a large quantity of 
oranges, enquired,‘ what he couid 
.want se many. for?’ * Lomake 
lemonade of them,’ was the ans- 
wer—The author of the above 
perfect bull was an Englishman 
of high classical attainments. 

A Scotch farmer sent his man 
Donald to market with a lead of 
hay. Donald on the way, overtook 
a distiller who was carrying a keg 
of whiskey, and engayed, for the 
compensation of a shilling, to con- 
ceal it. in his load of hay. It was 
not however concealed so well as 
to prevent an excise officer from 
detecting and seizing it, together 
with the horse and load of hay, 
which he took to his own house, 
where Donald made the following 
eloquent and moveing address to 
him, ‘ Ye may tak’ the whiskey, 
sir, an’ the deil gang wi’ it; but 
dinna tak’ my master’s horse, or 
hell put me in jail, before ever I 
leave this house.’ 


7 . . . ‘ £. 2 >. ( 7 
Directions inscribed on'a Welsh es. oe mi 
finger post ; “This road is no road, =~ 


he that cannot read, must enquire 
at the smiths forge.’ 

An American gentleman in the 
course of conversation wished he 
had been deadall the days of his life. 
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The horse of. a German ,iook 
fright, broke his bridle, and was 
about running away. Some bye- 
standers oticred to catch him, but 
were prevented by the owners re- 
quest: * Dont stuf him or he will 
80 ast er.’ 

‘lout farle contre nous jusqu‘ 
a notre silence.‘ Voltaire. 

One ofthe Chinese Emperors 
was so great a favorite with his 
people, that‘they bestowed upon 


him the appellation of ‘ the father 


and mother of his people.‘ 

On a window shutter on the first 
floor of a house in this city, overa 
cellar door, is the foliowing; * This 
¢eellar to let, enquire, Kc. 

‘Every man his ewn washerwo- 
man.§ English fiaper. 

‘ pailed from Piymonth, three 
emfity colliers /aden with provisions 
for the navy.’ 

How often is the folfowing no- 
tice to be seen in the city of Go- 
tham. ‘A B’s office romoved to 
No.—stieet,’ which is certainly a 
bull, for it is only 4. B. who had 
removed, and not his office. 

** Turn from the glittering bribe your 
scornfull eye, 

Nor sell for gold, what gokl can never 
buy.” Fohnson. 

*——— Now bid me run, 

And I will strive with things impossible. 


Yea, get the better of them. 
Shakespeare 


* Now to pure space lifts the exatic star, 
Now running round the circle finds it 


square.” Pope. 
* A horrid silence first invades the ear.’ 
Dryden 


“nd Pat though last not least. 
Agh ! success to ye, for sure did’nt 


| ean’t jump back again.’ 








“to give us an odd shilling for havnt 


1 walked through the snow three 
days success/ully and got nothing 
for my trouble, and see your ho- 
hor my feet, end hands are both bare 


footed. 


' Enough has rok said, to. make 
this last saving of Hum Whang‘s 
as self evident as.any problem Eu- 
clid : we therefore for the present 
quit the subject. 





= 


VARIETY. 





ORIGINAL AND SELECTER 


eaere@ere 


for the Lady's Miscellany. 
ANECDOTE, 


As one of the tricky sons of N. 
England was sauntering by him- 
self acrss a meadow, * whistling, 
as he went, for want of thought,’ 
he came to a ditch about ten feet 
wide. Lhe water and the mud 
con mingled were of consistency of 
thin morier. Jonathan stood, for 
some time, looking at the ditch, 
and at length said, ‘ I'll bet youa 
shilling Jonathan you can’t leap o- 
ver that ditch.” Done. Jonathan 
sprung and cleared it. * Well naw, 
sajd Jonathan, double or quit, you 
Done. 
In his last attempt, his foot unfor- 
tunately slpt on the edge, and he 
fell directly in. the middle of the 
ditch. The poor wight, whilst 
creeping out, all bedaubed with 


, mud, exclaimed, ‘IVe are only even 
} know its your honor that‘s goign | 


now.’ 
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Sirigular coincidence 0 names and 
business. 


A company has been lately or- 
ganized in Providence, (R. I.) by 
the name of the Providence Drz- 
House Company, and is composed 
of the following gentlemen, who it 
appears are the sole proprietors, 
viz. Benjamin Dyer, Charles Dyer, 
Filisha Dyer, and Qlney Dyer, 

Of all the stratagems to evade 
a prosecution for the purchase of 
ruineas, the following advertise- 
ment appears most ingenious : 

‘ Lost Eight Guineas. Who- 
ever may have found the same, and 
will bring them. to Mr. , shall 
receive ten pounds reward.” 





New method of teaching music. 

A highland piper having a scho- 
lar to teach, disdained to crack his 
brain with the _names of semi- 
breves, minims, crotchets and qua- 
vers. ‘Here Donald, (said he,) 
take your pipes lad and give us a 
blast. So!—very well blewn in- 
deed. But what is found, Donald, 
without sense ? You may blow for- 
ever without making a tune of it, 
if I do not tell you how the queer 
things on the paper must help 
you. You see that fellow witha 
round open face (pointing to a 
semibreve between the two lines 


ofa bar) he moves slowly from that 


line te this, while you beat one with 
your foot and give a long blast ; 
if now you put a leg to him, you 
make two of him, and he will move 
twice as fast; if you blacken his 





face, he will run four times fasteT 
than the first. fellow with a white 
| face s but if, ‘after blackening his 
| face, you bend his knee, or tie his 
| legs, he will hop you eight times 
| faster than the white faced fellow 
I shewed you first.— ’ 
| Now whene'er you blow your fifes, 
| Donald, remember this, the tighter 
| those *ellows legs are tied the faster 
they «vill run,jand the quicker they 
are sure to dance.” - 


———e 


Silence not atways a frroof of 
wisdom. 


A gentleman who had the ill 
fate to have a son very weak in his 
intellects, was continually recom- 
mending silence as the best me- 
_thod of hiding his imperfections. 
It so happened that the father took 
his son tO an entertainment. and 
for want of room to set together, 
they were obliged to take separate 
seats. Afier dinner, two gentle- 
men, opposite the sen, differed in 
opinion upon a subject’ they were 
discoursing about, and rather than 
have any serious dispute, they a- 
greed to leave it to the gentleman 
opposite them—they then stated 
the case and desired his opinion-- 
the son was silent—they waited a 
little longer, and then desired him 
to decide—still he kept silent— 
the gentleman looked steadfastly 
at him, exclaimed, ‘ Why the fcl- 
low’s a fool !” Upen which the son 
started: up, and called out—‘ Fa- 
ther, father, they have found me 
out ?* 


—— ~ 
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A sea captain, having made some 
material blunders in his reckoning 
and finding that he cou!d.no. dis- 
cover the latitude, walked the deck 
ia great despondence, wringing 
his hands, and crying out in a pa 
thetic tone, ‘Oh? if my dear wife 
knew where I was’ * By St. Pa- 
trick, (said a surly tar,) I would 
much rather, sir, that you knew. 
yourself-’ 
to 
At one of the masquerades late- 
ly given at the Margate Theatre, 
a gentleman who appeared in the 
character of a Jew, came tp to an 
officer, and asked te purchase his 
sword. The officer indignantly 
replied: ‘ Be careful, sir, that 
sword will fight itself. The hu- 
morous Isralite rejoined. ‘ Zhat 
is the sword that just fits you. 
London Pap. 
= — — 
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“NEW-YORK, August 17, 1811. 








* Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time 
The City Inspector report the death of 


55 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week, ending on the 1Cih inst, 


| A 
Philadelphia August 10. 

Yesterday morning, three female can 
victs, two black and one white, made 
their escape from the prison in this city, 
by digging from one of the dupgeans, 
under the foundation wall and ascending 
through the pavement in Sixth-sireet. 
They must have been taking lessons 
from Trenck. 





—== 


A melancholly accident. occarred: at | 
East Greenwhich, on Saturday Inst s.the | 


articulars, as we are informed, are as 


fellow :—As Mr: David Culve:, . “ot 
Coventry, aged about 60, and his son 
aged about twenty years, were collecting 
Qiahogs, on‘a point of land running out 
into the hai bous the son not being ac- 
quainted with the. “situation of the bot- 
tom, stepped off into the channel, which 
the father perciveing immediately went 
to his assistance, and both having their 
shirt bosoms filled with Quahogs being 


unable to swim, were drowned. 
as 
Lynekburg Vir. Aug 7. 


By this morning’s mail we have re- 
ceived through the medium of the Wes- 
tern Sun, (6th of July) interesting ac* 
counts relativeto Indian affairs On 
the 2d of July a militia: offser with ten 
men arrived at Vincennes I T. from 
Kaskaskia with dispatches from Gover- 
nor Edwards for Govenor Harfison, and 
also for the secretary of war to be put 
into the Post Office at that place, The 
information brought by that command 
is very unpleasant. And itis feared that 
arupture with the Indians cannot bé 
avoided. [he most distressing news is 
asthe account ofthe murder of three 
whole families on the frontiers of Ran- 
doiph County, in the Lilinois. 

A considerable portion of the militia 
are designated and commanded to hold 
themselves iu readiness to march ata 
moment’s waning. ; 


Satine 
~— -- 


On Monday last a duel was fought at 
Taconic. on the confines of Connecticut 
Massachusetts and New-York, between 
Mr. Henry Armstrong, ( second son of 
General Armsrong) and Mr- Benjamast 
Price ofthis city. Two shots were ex- 
changed without effect ; at the Sd fire 
Mr. A received his antagonists’ball in the 
side which struck his rib, and fell to the 
ground: The wound .is net dangerous 
They fought at eight paces- The cause 
of the-duel 1s saidito be a trifling quarrel 
which took place. ata ball at, Goh, yrs 








Veauxisy at Rhine beck. 
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Dev. 

At Baltimore, aged 72 years, Mrs 
Sane “lopkinson sister of the late Fudge 
Hopkinson. of Phi'adelphia 

On Tuesday morning last, Mr. Fokn 
Holt, 

On Friday the 9th inst. at6 o clock 
Jfr.' Absalom Ferris grocer, agéd: 43 
years ‘ 

‘On Monday morning last, Mr Wil 
liam Greer. in the 25th year of his age 

At. Wi'mington. Del. Mr  Soseph 
Pringhurst, arespectable member of the 
Society of Friends aged’79 years 

On Wednesday morning last. after a 
tingertng iliness, Mrs Fane Carlock wife 
of Wm. Carleck, and formerly wife of 
Sohn Bruce 

At Fountain Rock, Mrs. Maria Ring 
gold—At St. Augustine. Francis Philiip 
Fatio, Esqg—Near Norfolk ohn Harri. 
son only son of Henry Harrison, Esq— 
At Savannah: William Sawyer merchant 
At Elizabethtown, Fohn Pierson, aged 66 
At Philadelphia, Miss Mary Ann Galia- 

her. 
. On Saturday morning last, in the 43d 
year of his age. Fohn M Neal, Esq after 


a long and lingering sicbness. 











** Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
ao : 
Composed by F. M‘Creery. 
For the Juvenile. sons of Erin. 
Tune—Patrick's Day, 
Ah! how lies thy harp, thou green 
isle of the ocean | 
Why sleeps its soft echoes thy moun- 
tains among ? , a: 





Where erst it was struck by thy bards. 
with devotion 
And rung to the, deeds of high daring s 
Ah / where is thé genius that wak’d thy 
soft number-, 
Where fed is the, sezence that, beam‘d, 
in thy song? 
Shall they ever again leaxe the caves of 
their-shimbers, 
And once more arouse in their own_liv- 
ing numbers ; 
Thy heroes to rush from the caves of 
mourning ? 
And burst the vile cnains of their crue! 
oppressors 
On Patrick’s Day in the morning ? 


Long, long hast thou groan‘d thro’the 
night dark and dreary, 
But see from the west flashes liberty ‘s. 
star, 
| Its ray shall descend on the Shamrock 
so cheery, | 
Your wise men will follow the warnirg / 
Soon, soon may thy geniusa gisnt a- 
waken 
And then newly strung, shall thy harp 
ring afar; 
No more shall thy white bosom ‘d maids 
. be forsaken, 
_ But youths and fair virgins, thy green 
fields adorning 
Shall sport with light hearts o‘er thy 
mountains of freedom 
On Patrick‘s day in the morning. 


Aljhail! thou blest day, tho’ my child. 
ren may wander 
And thro‘ foreign climates disconsolate 
| roam, 

Where the fierce savage prowls and fou 

monsters engender 

Enraptur‘d they sheer your returning > 
Or smil‘d on by fortune or when she is 





frowning, 

Oh ! all-onetothem for their hearts 
. are at home, ' : 
While friendship with free hospitality 

crowning. 
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Green Shamrocks in full owing bowls 
they are drowning, 
The pulse ofeach heart meanest slavery 
spurning 
With souls warm as‘ love they sing 
“4Erin ma voutneent 


~ On Patrick’s day in the morning. 


ct ae ceed 
We very much doubt, whether a more 
beautiful composition,on a similar sub- 
ject can be found in-any language, than 
the following little Poem by Dr- Watts, 
en seeing Queen Mary, the wife of Wil- 
lirm the LIL. of England, in 1694. 


1 saw th‘ illustrious form , I saw 


- Beauty that gave the nations law ; 


Her eyes, like mercy on a throne, 
In condescending grandiour shone- 


That blooming face! how lovely fair 
Hath naturt mix‘d her wonders there! 
The rosy morn such lustre shows, 
Glansing along the Scythian snows 


Her shape, her motion, arid her mein 
All heavenly ; such are angels seen. 
When the bright vission glows intense, 
And fancy aids our feebler sense. 


Earth's proudest idols dare not vie 
With such superior majesty : 

A kindling vapour might as soon 
Rise from the bogs, and meet the moon. 


I'll call no Raphael from his rest : 
Such charms can never be exprest : 
Pencil and paint were never made 
To draw pure light without a shade. 


'Pritain beholds her queen with pride, 
And mighty Witr1am at her side 
Gracing the throne, while at theit feet 
With humble joy three nations meet. 


Secure of empire she might lay 

Her crown, her robes, her state away, 
And ‘mids? ten thousand nymphs be seen 
Her beauty would proclaim the quzen. 








| 


Neatly and correctly executed, on: 
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a WAN rED immediately, 
an Apprentice to the Printing btsi- 
ness, apply at this office. 


Eberks, Cards, Danvbills 


AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, | 


reasonuble terms 3 and goods 
(Yo any kind) will be taken 
in fart fpayment,—at the 


Office of the 
LADY’S MIS: EL. LANY 

« oo Se 
Thomas H: Brantingham, has removed 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti- 
nues to. procure money on Mortgages, 
notes of hand & deposits, buys & sells 
houses. improved farms, & tracts of land 
Also. lets & leases houses & lots, on rea- 
sonable commision. Alsé the lease of 
2 houses, & annuity. Also for sale 30 
farms, seceral with good improvements, 
will be sold low, goods & property of e- 
very sort taken in payment; or any who 
forms a company tickets & draw for the 
different farms will be liberaly paid for it 
Also a skilfuil farming man with a good 
character, will meet with encmiragement 
by applying as above. May 20th, 1811. 


er ee 
COFFEE FOR FAMILY USE. 


Wetmore & Jackson, No. 75 Wall. 
street, have for sale 50 Bags of the 
Choicest green correr.—F awilies may 
be supplied by the single Bag, at reduc- 
ed prices. August 10- 


a 


CARPET WEAVER. 
The subscriber, respectfully solicits 
the patronage of the Lady's i in this city, 
as carpet weaver.—he is an aged man, 
and wishes to employ his time in this 
wav, 8 weaving has been his 
profession, he will be thankful for, ancl 
will strictly attend to all-orders left for 
him at No. 12 Henry street. 
August 17th 1811. John Jones. 
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